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“It is extraordinary what a draw Poor Papa always is. The Proprietor of ‘ The Sloper Arms’ asked Papa, as a special favour, to become President f ay 
of his ‘A. 8. Goose Club.’ Papa, of course, assented, and to see him behind the Bar exhibiting the Prize Bird to the Customers is a sight you don’t see every 
day. Mamma, too, is preparing a Sloper Stuffing, which, for richness and fla 


vour, will most certainly take the cake this Christmas:’—Toorsir. 


THE DEAD MAN’S HANDS. 


AMONG the many hundreds of base and sordid crimes 
that have left ugly shadows on rural England, there was one j f 
of husband murder, which was tried at the Norfolk Assizes 
in 1807, and is said to have excited considerable interest. 
According to the “A BC” this month, Attleborough has a 
population of 2,244, but in Cary's Itinerary of 1828, twenty- 
one years after the murder, it is mentioned only in small 
type, and its inn is given as the “Cock.” 
i wae however, at the “ White Horse” ale-house there 
that Edmund Draper and Samuel Alden sat drinking until 
close on midnight on the 18th of July, and that Draper, who 
asserted he was sober, saw Alden, who was just sober enough ul 
| to walk, to his cottage, which lay on the way to his own 
home. He stayed for a minute or two, and noticed that 
there was a large fire. The cottage consisted of two room 
connected by a short ge, and Alden’s wife and chil 
were the only persons he saw. a 
Next day, Sunday, one Charles Hill, of Attleborough, rose 
| between two and three to go and see his daughter in service 
| at Shelfanger Hall, about ten miles off, and passing by 
| Alden’s house, saw Mrs, Alden standing at the door. 
| “ Martha,” said he, “what the devil are you up to at this 
time of the morning?” She said she had been down the 
garden for some water, and had not been lene home from " 
Attleborough, from which she, Draper, and her husband had \ 


THE BOY SLOPER’S SLATE. 
DRAWING NO. 2.—Praoctical Jokes in Winter-time, and some results of such, 
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1. P.C. Bigun was th 
But little boys ovmetiones tar i yey a 


could neyor relish jokes, somehow. . 3. Fortune favours the brave! Decline and Fall 
Houe's that? 


2. P.C. Bigun 
So he became spiteful, and gave chase to the gaysome of the Majesty of Blue Cloth and Buttons, Cheer, 
youths. Outcher? boys, cheer !—ALEXANDRY SLOPER, 


returned togetiser,and that her husband had gone outagain, 


1W2 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


she did not know where. Hill did not go into the house, but 
through the door he saw a heap of old clothes lying before the fire. 
They covered her little boy, she told him. : ee 

Between six and seven that same Sunday morning, one William 
Parson met Martha Alden and a young woman, named Mary 
Orvice, not far from the cottage, and Martha told him she had lost 
her husband, and had asked two sailors who passed by to send him 
back to her if they overtook him. Next day he saw her again. 
She was very washed, she said, and feared that he must be either 
murdered or drowned, She had that day, she said, walked thirty 
miles in search of him, 

Mary Orvice, called as a witness, had a strangely ugly story to 
tell. On Sunday morning early, Martha Alden asked her to come 
to the cottage, and on her arriving there, said, “I have killed my 
husband,” and, taking her into the bedroom, showed her the bod 
lying on the bed, and a bill-hook, blood-stained, on the ground. 

he then held a sack whilst the wife tumbled the dead man into it 
and the wife afterwards carried the sack out of the house, and 
across the road to the ditch surrounding the garden, and left it 
there, after throwing some carth over it. On the Monday night, 
Mary Orvice again was with the murderess, and then “saw her re- 
move the body of her husband (he was a small man) from the ditch 
of the garden to the pit on the common, dragging it herself along 
the ground, and, when arrived at the pit, shoot the body into it out 
of the sack, which she afterwards carried away with her. The 
deceased had a shirt on.” 

And now for the way the crime came to light :—Sarah Leeder, 
widow, gives evidence. On Monday night, the 20th of July, the 
prisoner came to her house to borrowa spade, for that a neighbour's 
sow had broken into her garden, and roo up her potatoes; the 
witness lent her one. On the following evening, about eleven, she 
went out of her house upon the common, and saw something pee | 
which attracted her attention. She went to the edge of the pit an 
touched the thing with a stick, upon which it sank and rose again; 
but she could not discover what it was, and went home for the 
night. On Wednesday morning, however, she returned, and “again 
touched with a stick the substance, which still lay almost covered 
with water; she then, to her great terror, saw the two hands of a 
man sppeer with the arms of a shirt, stained with blood !” 

This ly was Alden’s, sure enough. The head and face were 
“dreadfully chopped.” The cottage being searched, there were 
found to be many evidences of the crime. The spade the woman 
had lent was discovered by the side of a hole dug in aditch sur- 
rounding the cottage—a hole which was described as looking like a 
grave. zee yoo miserable story was at an end. The man and 
Some, ingly, were sick of one another; a drunken quarrel 
arose ; in a fit of ion the woman slew the man. The sentence 
was that she should be drawn on a hurdle to the place of execution, 
and there hanged by the neck till she was dead, and her body after- 
wards given over to the surgeons for dissection. 

What a pitiful business was this, when one comes to think of it! 
This brutally blind, pig-headed sense of security; these bungling 
lies, the Paul Pry neighbours turning up at all sorts of ee 
hours ; the accommodating female ntance, ready to help 

k up dead men in sacks, and then, her neck in jeopardy, eager 

make a clean breast of it. And all the while the little buttercups 

and daisies blinking lazily in the sunlight, and the silly-faced sheep 

ng in the meadows, and a soothing stillness, broken but by 

rds or buzzing insects, reigning around this scene of sordid crime, 

blood-stained sacks, and dead men’s old clothes burning to ashes 
with an acrid odour, 


* * * * * * 
“ What a plummy bit them hands aye up out of the water 
would make in a play at the theayter,” said Bloodstained Bill, 
“with the limelight on ‘em, and the murderess a-screeching on 
the banks, and a-wrenching tufts of grey hair out her wig.” 

“T'll get the Old Totterer to mention it to Gus Harris,” said 
Ale. . “He's to be in this year's pantomime you know, and 
to mash the bally gals. Why didn’t they have me!” 

(Next week something singular.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our s we cannot guarantee to 
* “answer Correspondents lamatiataty on the receipt of their 


ue! particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
& Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, 


G. HickmMoTT aap Martin’s Lane).—Glad you are pleased with 
ALLY's autograph. There is an eccentricity about it that shows 
true genius, ts there not ?——‘“‘ AN APPLICANT.”—Anything else in 
a small way ?—Jack C. 8S. and A. (Wigan).—Mr. Me Goosel 
says he doesn't know how many drops of “ unsweetened” he oc 
stand, but that, if you will bear the cost, he will soon ascertain, 
—ANNIE ia ae cde aR onae ede photo ee be sent 

ou on receipt a) ree stam, ‘0 postage——A READER.— 

Ou appear’ te be one of thine are werale who take offence at 
nothing.< Better go to Iccland and cool yourself.——J. J. MCNABY 
(Moorgate Street).— You shall not have cause to complain again, 
——'ARRY.—Tootsic is not offended, but keep ciear of Lord Bob i 
you want to know yourself next time is ‘ook in the glass.——M. 
A. Jeans (“Howard Arms,” Arundel Street).—A funny incident, 
but of no use to us, thank you.—TOOTS and PEARLY {# onor Oak). 
—You dear girls! Tootsie sends her love and best thanks for the 
deautiful hand-painted card, Poor Pa's birthday is on the 1st of 
April.—wW a. T. RaNsoOM.— Declined with thanks. —ENQUIREB, 
—Sorry we cannot answer your question about toadstools, 

—<—— 

Rates of Subscription for «Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Mies Sloper. 
No. 138.—The “ Chrysanthemum” Costume. 


YE GODS AND LITTLE FISHES! 


“She snubs me for that a 

curate. Me—an actor 

Whur-rrh-rrb ! I'll have his berrr- 
lodddd !"” 


THE PROPRIETOR OF A FAMOUS 
comic, 


r presiding at a Christ- 
ven to his faithful staff. 


tradesman. , 
| it took three journeys home and back again before it was 


{Saturday, December 18, 1886, 


HERE is a suggestion to our purveyors of Simpson in order to 
arrest them in evading the Adulteration Act. ,“ During Lent,” writes 
the author of “ Eisen - er la tag oatarr ey when i people 
are not supposed to drink milk in Ma! e en always c 
their fluid eb Hadja Baida, or ‘something white? sic 


Young Lady (with remarkably weak voice). How did I sing, 
Professor 

Professor. You sang like a lark, my dear Miss Sweetlips, 

Conscientious Friend. How could you tell her that, Professor ? 

Professor, Well, so she did. I am sure that several times she 
went up right out of hearing.” *.* 


IF people would only take as much trouble to become rich as 
they do to appear 60, they would soon obtain their desire, 


iJ 
Ou! mother dear, the ice will bear, 
Please may I go skating? 
What! by myself? I should not dare— 
Cousin Jack is waiting. 


My Acme skates he’ll fasten on, 
All the while relating 

His love for me. Dear Cousin John! 
Please may I go skating? 


Across the ice then we will glide— 
Oh! there’s naught like skating ; 

A nice young fellow by one’s side, 
With some thought of mating. 


= 
“BE very careful how you choose a wife, young man,” observed 
arabid bachelor, “There's no dependence to be placed upon the 
sweetness of a girl's disposition before marriage, because, you must 
remember, that the sweetest wine makes the best vinegar.” 


> 
*Arry. Well, Bill, Socialism don’t seem to pay you partic’lar well. 
Bill, wer not? 

*Arry. Why you ain't got no crown to yer hat, and —— 
Biil. That ain’t nothink. That's only a-showin’ of my 
I'm op to monarchy in any shape or form; and crowns is 
‘sociated with monarchy. SoI won't wearacrown! And while I 
am about it, 1 may tell yer that the tyranny of harystocracy —— &c. 


nciples ! 


“ MOTHER wants a loaf of aggravated bread, please,” eaid a boy 
the other day to a small shopkeeper. “ What bread?” enquired the 
“Why, Devil’s aggravated bread,” repeated the boy ; 


elicited that he required Neville’s Aérated Bread. 
s 


A CERTAIN non-commissioned officer, who had mixed very little 
with the world, and still less with the aristocracy, had occasion a 
short time ago to make a report to the Duke of A., who had just 
been appointed commanding officer. Making the salute, he ex- 
claimed, in a voice that was heard all through the ranks, “The 
battalion is present, my Lord, God, your Grace!” The effect of 
this salutation may be better imagin than described. 


* 
Now do you remember 
The Eighth of November, 
Some three, or four, or five long years ago: 
And Third of September, 
And Tenth of December, 
Now mind that it will pay you well to know, 


I can't say I do 
But, still, may-be, if you 
Would freshen up my mem'ry a little. 
A statement I would make, 
An oath too I would take, 
As to the truth of ev'ry tittle. 


It may have been just so, 
I'm sure I won't say no, . 
(You're certain my expenses will be paid ;) 
Then I'll swear that was it, 
It’s true, Sir, ev'ry ea 
I saw the poultice on the ey-hole laid, 


* 

THEY had already been walking for a quarter of an hour, and 
the only remark that Fitznoodle had made was that the grass was 
green, when the pretty girl VA his side enquired, “ Do you like 
walking, Mr. Fitznoodle?” “Oh, yes!” he replied ; “it is so good 
for the calves.” “Oh, indeed,” she observed, ocently ; “does it 
do you good?” ** 


ScENE—Public-house Bar. 
"Arry. Give me a “ penny fin,” miss, please. > 
Tom’ (a friend), What are yer arskin’ for? Well, you are a 
mug! Them things is called “very thins.” 
rmaid. You're both wrong, gentlemen, for they're “ very fines.” 


2 
“T EXPECT a hot supper to-night,” observed Benedict No. 1. 
“Indeed !” answered Benedict No, 2,a trifle enviously, “what is 
it?” “Why, the truth is,” said the first B., “I promised to be 
home about three hours ago, so I expect I shall find some tongue 
pie waiting for me. Have another drink?” 


* 
A CERTAIN fire-engine was returning one night from a rural con- 
flagration, when a fine fat pig was observed in the road ahead of 
them. Ina moment all hands dismounted, and gave chase to the 
rker, but a police-constable, who was on the engine, out-distanced 
hem, and the firemen returned ge fare Ina few minutes 
something was perceived in front. “There's the pig !” and they 
were 7 ply to start in pursuit, when a disgusted voice was 
heard issuing from the darkness, “Bah! you must be aset of fools 
not to know a pig from a policeman.” 


“TI wish you'd only seen it. 
Itisalump! Just like a house!” 
But of course he didn’t mean it, 


WwW. GC. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 
a eke 5 ove nae ss 
CAMPBELL v. CAMPBELL OIVORCE SUIT. 


£1:1: Dre re ag edt ce 
5 ¥ wi le A 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wll be given for the | Uady will be BLAND-FOR-D-ays and days together, arterwards. a 
Best Verse not exceeding Eight Lincs on ; 


“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 


Address all Competitions to 


“FATHER ALLYXMAS,” 
THE “ PLUMPUDDINGERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“T’'ve told the wife to nurse no more; 
I'm hanged if she don’t wean it.” 
But he was much excited then, 
And of course he didn’t mean it. 


We then had beer and sandwiches, 
Stale bread with fat between it. 

“ This came from Noah's Ark,” said Jone, 
But of course he didn’t mean it, 


“Your face,” said he “is as black as ink, 
Why ever don't you clean it? 

I swear you look just like a sweep.” 
But of course he didn't mean it. 


—EE >) 


“ Papa, what is classical music ?” enquired a youth of his father. 


* 
“I'VE got a baby!” said friend Jones, 
| “It is rather difficult to ex lain,” was the reply, ‘But when you 


—>— 


IN spite of all said and done respecting the boasted civilization of 
the present century, dinner is still the great watchword of humanity, 
Two-thirds of us spend their leisure time in wondering how the 
will get a dinner, and the other third in thinking what they wi 
have for dinoer. And it is still a vexed question which is the 
happiest of the two. es 

* 


You might very well say that a fencer was foiled, when he fai 
to make hfs point through his opponent's ee guarding. = 
* 


| go toa concert, and hear a long piece that you do not understand 
' and at the end of which everybody applauds enthusiastically and 
| looks very much relieved, you.can generally put it down as classical 
| music.” as 


| How we are getting on, to be sure! A friend of ours was in 
| trouble the other day, and when asked what was the matter, replied, 
that he had “an assistant estate agent” staying with him. In the 
good old days people used to say th at they'd got the bums in, 

= 


THE latest recipe for manufacturing a comic song. Take a 
number of popular melodies, and grind them well up together; 


A SMALL waist, though certainly economising spec, may safely mix well with milk and water, and flavour according to taste with 


be termed false economy. Tootsie wears “ eighteens,” and she says Aes CUE OF " A PERMANENT SLO-COLINDERY. Y i C » ic-hall re 
no Well-Regulated Girl ought to wear smaller ones, wraees hot Rather? ae: wont tater bresene me Tee — wipe Sins sober cbamieg nes, ies sain 
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[Saturday, December 18, 1886.) 
TOOTSIE AND “THE PICKPOCKET.” 


—~— 


I HAVE been to the Globe. A German Baron, a friend of Ma's, 
kindly took me, and translated all the eg back into German, 
which was great fun—at least, he laughed, Have you seen the 
Pickpocket ? If 
not, y gO. 
That Bilt Hil, 
and that dear 
little funny Pen- 
ley, will make 
bee scream. I 

rdly ever saw 
Hill better ; and 
though he goes 
on working year 
after year, with- 
out a holiieg, 
he doesn’t loo! 
a bit like wast- 
ing away—or, at 
least, not yet a 
while. Penley’s 
waiter is im- 
mense. I won- 
der whether all 
waiters are 
alike, and just 
the same as they 
were fifty years 
ago? They look 
now very much 
like they look in 
the pictures 
drawn of them 


“ Hier Spricht Mann Deutsch.” 


very clever 
comic writer of those distant times—(Good gracious ! shall I ever be 
fifty? Howawful! I am eighteen now. )—Paul Prendergast describes 
an hotel scene ; and Kenny Meadows draws a picture uncommonly 
like the waiter who served dinner to the Baron and me at the restaur- 
ant yesterday evening. The description is worth quoting. “‘ Waiter, 
bring another bottle of claret.’ ‘No, you must have no more; 
you're drunk.’ ‘Nonsense! you know [ uever get drunk 80 soon 
as you. Waiter, I say! Waiter!’ ‘He can’t hear you, the rascal. 
Here, waiter, you thief!’ ‘Yessir! yessir!’ ‘Bring another 
bottle, will you?’ ‘Instantly! do you hear? and take that with 
you!’ ‘Don't be unpleasant, sir. Thanky, sir! Yessir!’ ‘ Didn't 
miss your tip there, Jemes, says a brother official, as the waiter, 
rubbing the part on which the pointed toe of a fashionable boot 
has told rather too strongly to be quite agreeable, bustles down the 
coffee-room. ‘If them - give you two shillings ntly, I 
should rather say you'll have two and a kick,’ ‘Gentlemen as is 
tipsy is 
often play- 


he laughs.” 
Just such 


neighbour- 

h of 
what they 

call the 
“Cri.” _ and 
the “Pav.” 
They hav 
ahigh-toned 

eee 

skipping 
style about 
them, and 
are most 
eek J the 
sons of plod- 
ding trades- 
men who 
live in the 
suburbs, and go home to bed early, and go to church on Sunday, 
and don’t cheat more than they can help; or the old boys may 
have dropped off, and they are going with the times, blewing the 
coin, ruining the business, and fancying that their moncy atones 
for their manners. I call them messers, 

“Of the domestic habits and customs of the waiter,” says Paul, 
“there is not much to be said, as he does not get home till late at 
night, and is obliged to be stirring with the lark in the morning. 
W: ether, therefore, he beats his wife, for instance, or loves and 
cherishes her, it is not easy to decide; the probability is that, being 
tired, he neither does the one nor the other.” 1 expect Penley must 
feel a bit tired, too, when he has done only playing at being a waiter. 

The Baron, as I have told you, is German, and I like him much, as 
he is by no means stingy—for a German, of course, While dining at the 
restaurant, the 
Baron was de- 
lightful, and in 
examinii my 
hand, which he 
much : 
tg. while span 

Ww) spo 
on - bat al 
nail, denoting, 
according to the 
warning - give: 

@ present. 
wonder if it will 
come from the 


Bob? 
Baron also told 
me that a white 
spot on the 
index finger de- 
notes a friend ; 
on the long 
Jinger, a foe ; on 
the third finger, 
a letter or sweet- 
heart; on the 
little finger, a 

ourney to go. 

n America 
white spots on 
the nails are 
considered very 


lucky. 

Of course, some of the school were obliged to crawl round. That 
awful Moses scemed to me to be very busy in the stalls. I hope 
nobody lost anything. Coming out we found that Bob look: 
as black as thunder. I’ve really no patience with that Bob, 


Moses busy in the stulls. 


As black as thunder. 


ee 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 403 
EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. THE LADY SNUFFIST. 
“If at first you aon't succeed, try, try, try again.” “MAMMA,” said Daisy Anne, “as we are so reduced in nee 
ALEXANDRY. | stances, and I must turn my hand to something, I shall go in for 
TWENTY SILVER - ee is bird-cage noeens veel be iciadht hd to 
KEYLESS WATCHES | #3 ie ey 
GIVHN AWAY Pigg. dear child.” 


EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 


TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch will have engraved u, w @ faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man. The way to obtaina “ SLOPER” 
Watch is to purchase a copy of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
and cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it t: :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” —- 
99 Shoe Lane, Lotion, B.C. 


Of course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess of 
the number of Watches given away each week. But inasmuch as 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time aac | purchaser of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY" who 
wantsa “SLOPER” Watch will get one, The qualifications of the A 

icant, as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ guide, 

No notice will be taken of any enclosure sent with the label ; in 
Sact, any letter or — sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant. 


THE “SLOPEBR” WATCH 


COMPETITION. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 18th, 1886. 


Name....... at Ree Tee Brees 
Address... 


Nb eee ee 
Occupation, Uf B10y)......c-000m ese server 


How many times applied .. 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving the Names and Addresses of the 
Successful Competitors, also their Qual tions, “ ALLY SLOPER'S 
Har-HouipaY” is Published Every Thursday Morning, and all 
Applications must beat “The Sloperies” by the following Wednesday 
evening. The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednes- 
day evening newt, Dec. 22nd, 1886. The Result of the Competition o 
Dee, \1th will be published in the “HaLF-HOLIDAY” for Dec, 25¢ 


*,* Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


19th WEEK. 
RESULT OF DECEMBER 4th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsLOPBR” WATCHES: 
1. GEORGINA GREEN, Lady's Maid, 164 Ivenon Road, West Peperet. 
, 28 years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
2. WALTER VERNON, Comedian, 2 Midford Place, Tottenham Court Road. 
Ape years. Subscriber—since beginning. LONDON. 
3. E. B. OSBALDESTON, Clerk, Conservative Whip Office, 12 Wood Street, 
Westminster. Age 30 years. Subscriber—over 2 years. LONDON. 
4. A. J. WOLFENDALB, Butter Merchant, Coffee 
Subscriber—about 2 Lata 
6. AUGUSTA F. DENNY, Schoolgirl, Parkmore. Age, 14 years. Subscriber 
6. LITILE FERDINAND Tumbling Clown, Cooke's Royal come aes 
. , Tum! wn, e's . 
years. Subscriber—2 years. STIRLING. 
7. ROBERT SPEIRS, Boatman, 19 James Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber 
—about 2 years. HELENSBURGH. 
8 FANNY MORGAN, Lady, 1 Castle Hill. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—since 
JAMES JONES, Labourer, 4 Beddos G lly, Sand St es se 
INES, rer, os Gully, ree! ge, 
, WLAIs. 


ubscriber—12 mon’ 
10. ARTHUR HOPE, Tobacconist, 57 Fishergate Hill. Age, 30 years. Sub- 


jouse. 0, 27 


11, JULIA H, WARD, tad, Ward\ Cottage, Clapham Road hes i saad 
le le » , Wards je, m le ears, 
Subscriber—over ‘4 LOWESTOFT 


§ 2 . 
12, ARTHUR EDWIN KEMP, Schoolmaster, Schoolhouse, South Luffenham. 
Age, 32 Ra Subscriber—from commencement. STAMFORD. 
13. SUSIE JANE LEWIS, Dressmaker, 4 Zion Place. Age, 29 wi Sub- 
scriber—3 = and 5 weeks. : GRAVESEND. 
14. JOE WATERFIELD, Shoeing Smith, Coldham Hall. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 year, 8 months, and 2 weeks, WISBEACH. 
15. CHAS, P. OAKLEY, Assistant Surveyor, Clifton Terrace. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—18 months, KENILWORTH. 
16. C. WILLIAMSON, Schoolboy, Manor House, Knebworth. 14 
Subscriber—over 2 years, STEVENAGE, 
17. GEORGE HENRY CAINS, Sailmaker, 26 Henry Street, Stoke Road. Age, 
42 — Subscriber—over 2 years. GOSPORT. 
18. HARRY CLEMENT, Fisherman, 11 West Street. Age, 26 Fe Sul 
ber—since SHOR 


b- 
une, 1885. nese 
19. G. H. CHAMBERLAIN, Printer, 80 Portland Street. Ago, 17 years, Sub- 
scriber—10 months ; irregularly since commencement. 
ILFRACOMBE. 


20. PHIL DUNSTAN, Merchant ‘Clothier, Fore Street. Age, 22 ag Sub- 
ecriber—since commencement. T. IVES. 
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ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAY 


Containing Sixteen Large Pages full of Pictures and Reading, 
A LARGE DOUBLE-PaGE PLATE, 22 by 153 inches, 
ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


A FRONT-PAGE CARTOON, 


ALEXANDRY’S SNOW MAN. 
AN ORIGINAL CHRISTMAS SONG, 
Composed for the F.0.M., by John Cooke,.Junr.; the words by H. C. Newton, 
AND A LONG ACCOUNT OF 
“How the Family Spent Christmas,’ by Tootsie Sloper, 


A SPLENDID GOLD WATCH 


(With a faithful likeness of A. SLOPER engraved upon it) 
Ie Offered for Competition in this EXTRA Number. 


*, 


answered her fond 
mother, “become a 
birds’-eyeist and a 
snuflist. Take a hun- 
dred and fifty pounds 
and a mother’s bless- 


So Daisy Anne 
hired a sweet little 
friend to assist 
er, and started a 
business in a nice 
uiet street off 
aterloo Place. She 
oo the shop for 
the first time in the 
night-time, when the 
stars were shining 
overhead, when the 
voices of lovely 
revellers were heard 
at the “Cri.” corner, 
and where the myr- 
midons of Warren 
captured the stagger- 
ing swell for a mor- 
row’s ride in the 
« Mary ”’—we mean the Black Maria. 
Then Wilfrid, the tall and willowy, walked in and said, “ Kindly 
let me have a Larranaga, if you please, madam.” 

She said, “Thank you sielly sir,” and biting the tip off between 
her teeth, thrust it in his mou! h, 

But Wilfrid said, “You have forgotten the My ioe Might I be 
allowed to strike a fusce on the heel of your boot?” 

Daisy Anne frowned with indignation, and hurled at him several 
packets of “Three Castles.” 

Then Edward came in mumbling at a cigarette. 

“T should like,” he said, smiling sweetly, “an ounce of ‘ Princes’ 
Mixture.’ I think a good sneeze would pull me together.” Then 
she made him up an ounce, and kissing it gaily to make it sweeter, 
placed it in his hand. 

Then Edward sneezed, and his cigarette fell from his mouth, and 


| Wg (=) the ground was 


Dak-y Anne. 


strewn with the 
awntickets 
even jerked 
wildly from 
his waistcoat 


sneeze like this, 
over your shirt- 
front, as if you 
were the Prince 
of Wales.” 

She was very 
severe, but she 
knew how to 
work business 
did Daisy Anne. 
She had a beau- 
tiful reas 
parency _ stuc’ 
up outside the 
shop: “After 
the bars are 
Fong — 

ry our temper- 
ance drinks— 
Ginger-Beer, 
Zoedone, 
Lemonade; 
walking-stick s 


K x. 
She threw at bim several packets of “ Three Castles.” 


; for those who are unsteady.” Then, when the “Cri.” was closed, 


and the lights of Scott’s had died out, there was a wild rush for 
the divan of Daisy Anne. 

Gallant Arthur walked sternly in with an eye glazed as the roof 
of the Aquarium. 

“T’ll have a soda-water,” he said, and fell upon the floor, smiling 


sweetly. 

Then Edward came in and said, “I'll have a ginger-beer,” and 
fell down too. 

Then fair, fresh, tall larky Jack came in and said, “I’m a married 
man ; I'll have some one,” and with a gay laugh he cracked 
the walking-sticks to splinters, as he, too, fount his friends. 

Wild was th Waterloo Place, Hansoms dashed 


ind in Wa‘ 
Omnibuses dashed _ past. Shaw, on a fire-engine, 
The Campbells are 

coming. 


Captain 
ed past. Horses neighed. Organs played “ 

Still, Daisy Anne did a brisk trade in soda-water and walking: 
sticks. Sometimes 
er eee CLABES 
ound a difficulty in . —_ 
finding change CL) CNRS 
wherewith to pay. _ 

Daisy Anne , 
proppes 
against th 


them 


to- 
co shop was still 


pen. 

“Let's havea 
split. sodato- 
gether,” said Ed- 
ward, wildly. 


° 


Driven to desper- 
ation at last, Daisy 
Anne took a hair- 
pin from her acag 
curls and stuck it 
mitt 

is too weary- 
ing, she sobbed, 
“this after-closing- 
hours, soda-water, 
and snuff shop. It 
uires a strong, 
able - bodied man 
and a brace of expe- 
rienced chuckers- 
at to do it pro- 
tly. 
But Daisy Anne made money at it, and married, and perhaps her 
best customer will be the Duke of Marlborough. Sheisa thoroughly 
thoughtful woman, Who knows? 


Daisy Anne propped him against the wall. 


{(Seturday, December 18, 1886. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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RAILWAYS OUT OF IT IN YANKEELAND. 
In future, the Yanks intend to keep their own machines of 
transit—viz., big gee-gees. 


t. 
ytng tt the next morning. 


ANOTHER AWFUL EXPLOSION! 
Hairdresser, Try our Nitro-Glycerine Pomade ; its effects are simply ef ppg! wake Tr tery om 
ANOTHER TALE OF THE END OF ANOTHER 


yen Tye Deuce cH yr Be? 


& i , “hee 
J | é 
vient why ist?” Steyn THIS 
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THE MILD DECEMBER WEATHER. 

Tootsie bloometh once again. 
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WITH A DIFFERENCE. 


! 
A DISTINCTION 

City Man (who is possessed with a mania for hard work, and thinks the 
world would stand still without him). Ugh! quite done up m'love ; been at it 


= ee — “> 
7 Pcie IN 1892, 
LLY 8a: dy is going to be —an 
more stand foot to foot, at Rhonider: eo Aa ar | all day, ding dong, working like a old horse. 
' Anxious (but sarcastic) Wife. More like an old donkey, I think. 


FEMALE PLEASANTRY. 
y life, Clara, if you are so provoking, my brain'll be turned 
Ha - best friend, John Bull, 


Provoked Husband. Upon my 
Clara. Ob, don't be alarmed, it'll never be worth turning. Ha! ! 
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J Ladies and Gentlemen, this has been an eventful week, and with mingled feelings of pity, doubt, and pleasure, please look u the scenes above. Our greatest Singist keeps a book Of autographs, and 
ehoice they look! Wad aac mdennae uickly retreats, When hot-air pee iff in our levees ; With ty and Foul air =y penn ; "Midat mage pads and moe, ar 
oes be ‘ace did look quite nice! A Babel Tuwer is to be built (? f 88 the gods condemn such guilt ; By very abil ‘ul forging ‘reak, A Sheenie gaol-bird slipped the Beak; A Glasgow Blind 
Asylum’s burnt, Let's hope a lesson Sandy's learnt. Good day, es HE ERIAN 8 AN. , 


BLOATER! 


y 8 Rw 
ONE MORE GLASS BEFOR WE, 


wv, ts ) ’ 
) hy 
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Bry Soe 
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Returning home, he calleth at a pub., and 
landlord, “ One more glass before we part !” 


This is Bloater, who dotes on He, one night last week, hears Jongh- And is struck by it. 
Music Halls, warbleth tothe 
To which the landlord replieth, “ If it’s all thesamo to you, suppose you part first.” 


mans sing the revival of his old song. 


THE SLOPERIAN COOK. 
Alexandry taking further liberties with the pretty domestic. _| 
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BASE INGRATITUDE. 
Landed Proprietor (a little bit short-s'ghted). I say, you there! Confound you! Get off my ilelds, will you? Spoiling the crops! 


“PLEASE GIVE ME A PENNY, SIR!” 
A New Version of an Old song. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


2 
THE bale masqués at the Grand Opéra in Faris still hold their 
own, Perbaps iiss are remarkable less for their choregraphic 
attractions than for the liberal dis- 
play which they afford of the charms 
of professional beauties clamorous to 
be treated tu supper, and rarely fail- 
ing to inform acquaintances of ten 
minutes’ standing that they, the pro- 
fessional beauties, are two quarters 
behiud-hand with their rent, “I 
wonder if Lady Colin ever weighed 
in at any of ‘em when she was in 
Varis,” murmured the Hon, Billy to 
Lardi Longsox. « « 
. 


& 


THE postage-stamp_ collecting 
mania rages with much more se- 
verity in France than in this country. 
There are no fewer than 150 whole- 
sale postage-stamp dealers in business 
in Paris at present. Their best patron 
is M. Philippe de Ferrari, who is 
known as the most indefatigable and 
successful of all the collectors. He 
 eiypnae it is said, a million and a 

alf specimens, and he keeps two 
Aa secretaries constantly employed in 
sorting and classifying them. Iky Moses, eollector of stamps and 
other things, could fit old Ferrari up with one or two rare examples 
—at a price. ee 

* 


Unc.e BOFFIN learns that an album is contemplated of “the 
heavens.” Next year 8 congress of astronomers from each civilised 
country in the world is to be held in Paris, for the parpose of mak~ 
ing arrangements to procure a complete photograp ic chart of the 
firmament. Every country is to indicate its own section of “the 
heavens,” and in the course of time, it is to be hoped, will be com- 


pee a sidereal album in which every star visible to man may | 


ave its own particular photograph. Tootsie wonders whether 
there will be any any professional I uties in that album. 
* 


IT was a Vienna County Court, and his Honour had just sen- 
tenced Schmitz to four months’ imprisonment. Whereupon Herr 
Schmitz took from his pocket a large stone, and hurled it at hia 
judge. There was a wooden thud, and for a moment it was thought 

hat the Bench had been struck, But it was only the table. 
“Tha’sh all right,” gurgled McGooseley, when he heard of the affair. 


= 

Mr. TOOvE has been absent too long from his pretty little 
theatre. Gout kept him away for many anxious weeks, so that 
when it became known that the 
Lot gn actor was in good health 
and spirits ep there was na- 
turally no lack of enthusiasm and 
no stint to the welcome. All 
through his new piece Mr. Toole 
keeps the ball rolling ; he scarcely 
opens his mouth without causing 
a A of laughter. Miss Kate 
Phillips, one of our very best 
comic ac’ shares with Mr. 
Toole the success of the piece. 


THE Prince of 
Wales has a 
new sensation. 
He has smoked— 
at least, he has 
been _ presented 
with—some cigar- 
ettes made out of 

English-grown 
tobacco, As the ¢ 
tobacco was ex- 
hibited at the 
Cattle Show, the 
—— 
an opportunity in 
this, as in other 
fashions, of fol- 
lowing the Prince. 
A. SLOPER has always followed H.R.H. in everything. Once he 
followed him so closely, he was spoken to by a policeman, 

* 


THE problem of submarine navigation seems in a fair way to be 
solved. A boat with eight torpedoes on her deck, so magnetized that 
xe will cling to an iron or steel vessel; which can sink 45 feet, 
and steam 2% miles at that depth under perfect control; which can 
wait for a bi; senger steamer coming along and dive playfully 
under her, rising to the surface = on one side, while all the 

ngers on the steamer are looking for her on the other, may 

rly be said to solve the problem. Professor Tuck, the inventor, 

has complete confidence that he cau build boats big enough to carry 

passengers regularly across the English Channel, 40 feet below the 
surface, in complete comfort and steadiness, 


* 

Goop Mrs. Sloper declares that it is lawful to keepacat, and cats 
have peametory Dee nsities which their masters cannot be expected 
to control. r Mra. 8, has accordingly added a feline member 
to her domestic circle, in the form of Tabitha, “ Pussy! Pussy!” 

-* 
* 

A NEw Portia, who defended, however, not her lover but her own 
father, recently appeared in France. A farmer had been tried and 
condemned for breach of trust. He made 
an appeal, which was granted, and on the 
day appointed four its hearing he walked 
into court sccm panied by his daughter. 
To the surprise of the ju ges the young 

woman opene her father’s 

case in a masterly manner, 
argued the defence with the 
skill of a practised lawyer, 
> and finally gained for her 
client a verdict of acquittal. 
= ¢ 


». 

THE other night, those as- 
sembled near Shelton Church 
saw a ghostly visitant moving 
among the gravestones. Seldom 
were so many witnesses ready to 
testify to the reality of a spiritual 
manifestation. But for two miners, 
indeed, who kept their senses amid 
the general panic, ghosts might 
once more have become a topic of 
the time. These heroes however, 
scaled the wall and collared the 
ghost, who turned out to be a lad 
in a nightshirt. Billy says he 
wonders if it had any embroidery 
\\Y about it. a 


AN American has just died who 
had lived for five years without 
askull. His skull having unfortunately been badly burnt, it had 
been by a most risky operation removed, and an artificial brain 
covering substituted. This skull-less gentleman at least possessed 
brains. How many people are still living, quite happily, with 
skulls, but without the usual contents? 


WE are all more or less aware that Christmas comes but once a 
year. The same observation applies to “ ALLY SLOPER’S CHRIST- 
mas HOouipays,” which : ‘ 
is now happily on sale Oy THis WRETCHED WEATHER” 
at every railway book- SMALL BES 
stall, and at every re- x 
spectable and disrepu- StA® T° 
table newsagent’s in the 
United Kingdom. If 
you have not yet se- 
cured a copy, get one at 
once, before you are too 
late. The piece of 
musie alone is worth 
more than the paltry 
twopence charged for 
the entire sixteen pages 
and large presentation 
plate. Now that Father 
Christmas and the cold 
weather are with us 
once more, if you want , 
to be free from chil- 
blains, buy the 
“CHRISTMAS HOLI- 
DAYS,” ** 
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“A HEALTHY mode 
of living,” says Aunt 
Geeser, “checks the 
desire for strong drinks. 
People should breathe 
pure air,” and so on, and s0 on. 


“How are the toilers of the 
town to practise ‘a healthy mode of living?’” says the Eminent 
Littérateur, “ Where is the ‘pure air’ to come from? Certainly not 


from SLOPER’s Alley.” *“ * 

A PRIVATE, named Davis, peter | 
City of London Regiment, out in Egypt, found a shell in the 
English camp quite recently. Being of an inquiring turn of mind, 
he lovey it up and carried it to the regimental forge. It was 
decided to open it, and have a peep at its contents. The strongest 
man then swung the heaviest hammer he could find upon the 
missile. After the smoke had cleared away, pieces of the thought- 
less experimentalists were found scattered about the district, That 
man had an inquiring mind. *,* 


THE irony of events! The other afternoon 2 meeting was to 
have been called to consider the advisability of putting a new 
steeple to St. Mary Magdalen Church in the City. When the hour 
of meeting came, the Church was in smouldering ruins, and 
“ Captain Shaw's brigade ”—frivolous fellows! were playing upon 
the blackened walls. “Oh, Captain Shaw, type of true love kept 
under.” “0 


THE following story is told of a well-known actress, who was 
taking the ete of a boy. <A bouquet was thrown to her whilst the 
heroine of the piece was 
on the stage, and she 
had to hand it to the 
latter, in accordance 
with stage etiquette. 
Nosooner, however, 
the curtain fallen, than 
she asked her for the 
bouquet. The heroine 
declined to give it up, 
and said that perhaps 
it had been thrown to 
her. “But there is a 
ring init,” cried the boy. 
“Well,” said the hero- 
ine, who was seated 
comfortably on a piano, 
at the time, “ perha 
the ring, too, was for 
me.” In the end, the 
boy had to explain that 
the bouquet and the 
se | were both her own 
and that she had told 
her husband to throw 
them to her. 

Pe 
TWO HUNDRED 
fr ake : ; Tul- 
ghane, trying to “ cap- 
ture” a bailiff and a 
bailiffs assistant, must : 
have proved a severe ; 


to the Ist Battalion of the 


| trial to the two poor males in question. Irom the days when Venus 


pursued Adonis, to the en tig when the Tinted Venus pursued the 
unfortunate hairdresser,-such an overwhelming pursuit of love has 
not been known. Unfortunately, the ladies of Tullaghane so far 
dissembled their loves as to attack the objects of their attentions 
with mud. A favourite game of the Dook Snook’s and Tottie 


; Goodenough’s is “ You can’t catch me!” 


*.* 
* 
A SHOCKING tragedy happened at Pesth the other day. Five 


officers and some young actresses from the Orpheum entered a 
coffee-house late at night. There being no room for all at one table, 


, ®& bustle took place, and an officer, in fun, ordered Rosa lage 
e 


ee ee 


little songstress of nine, to give her place upto him. When 6 

refused, he drew out a pistol, and pointing it at her, said, “Go away 
or I will shoot you.” The little girl said saucily, “I shan't,” and 
the officer pressed the trigger, when, to his horror and to that of 
every one around, the little girl fell lifeless to the ground. He had 
hit her through the heart. He stared at the frail corpse some 
moments, and then, quick as lightning, directed the revolver against 
himself and shoe bimselt through the head. Girls of the “ Friv.,” 


never say, “1 shan’t.” ** 


* 


AT a time like the present, when all the Great Powers are armed 
to the teeth, and each trying to eclipse the other in the invention 
of some ghastly ma- 
chine of war, it must 
be a comfort to all | 
stay-at-homes, and 
especially tothe 
peace-at-any-price 
party, to know that 
ALLY'S _ twenty-first 
cousin, 'Arry Snivel- _ 
ler, has sn vente an , j 
apparatus for singc- 
ing birds, whic ‘|S 
should be a godsend 
to every high-minded § 
poulterer. 


= 

McNaB, of that 
Ilk, considers that & 
Professor Attfield is 
uite right: it is not 
or the analysts to 
say what is genuine ; == Paci 
beer. The public 
must first of all settle on its idcal, and the chemists will apply 
their tests accordingly. But how many consumers know anythta 
about the component parts of beerasit is manufactured mowadayel 
They know when they like, or do not like, a particular beverage, 
and that is about all, and McNab certainly ought to know, 


. ~ ay) 8 ey, 


_ | gation, supported by a number of 
GET our, ¢ | 


| was an old E 
| Bateman, the 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 25TH. 


19th December, 1882.—The Director of Criminal Investi- 
cag erry cs friends, presided 

this day at a supper given in the St. Giles’ Mission House to 200 
converted criminals, all of whom had shown a wish to reform by 
remaining in honest employment. Tanning the skins of criminals 
lish custom. In an old chap-book, entitled Mar. 
orkshire Witch, I read that her mony was presen! 
to the General Infirmary at Leeds for dissection, and that, “in com- 
pliance with the then custom in Yorkshire, her skin was tanned 
and distributed in small pieces to different applicants.” She was 
executed at York Castle in 1809. Again, the Bury St. Edmunds’ 
public library contains a volume, which is an account of the life, 
trial, and execution of one Corder, the murderer of Maria Martin, 
at the Red Barn; and is bound in the skin of the murderer, which 
was tanned by a surgeon, who also prepared the man’s skeleton for 
the West Suffolk Hospital. 

19th December, 1567.—The Burghley papers state from the 
diocesan’s certificate that on this date there were then in“ London” 
and its immediate vicinity, 3,833 Dutchmen, 720 Frenchmen, 137 
Italians, 10 Venetians. 56 Spaniards, 25 Portuguese, 2 Grecians, 
2 Blackmores, 1 Dane, and but 58 Scots. 


20th December, 1884.—A fire this day occurred in the 
parcels’ oftice of the Windsor Station of the Great Western Railway, 
which for a time was attributed to an infernal machine; but no 
evidence in support of the theory could be found. A very serious 
destruction of Christmas presents, however, took place; amongst 
other things, a bride’s wedding-dress, cake, &c., necessitating the 
postponement of the marriage. The Anglo-Saxons used to hold a 
veil over the bride and bridegroom, to conceal the blushes of the 


| lady from the company. Widows were not veiled on being re- 
| married. 


| date, “To Shoe 


20th December, 1810.—On this day, Sir Francis Bourgeois be- 
ueathed his fine collection of pictures to Dulwich College, to be 
there kept and preserved for the inspection of the public. 


2lst December, 1705.—Catherine of B wife of 
Charles 11., died this day at Lisbon. Evelyn, writing of her public 
entry into London on 23rd i 1662, says, “The queen arrived 
with a train of Portuguese ladies, in their monstrous les, 
or guard-infantas ; their ——— olivader, and sufficiently dis- 
agreeable; her majesty in the same habit, her foretop long, and 
turned aside Me’ | strangely. She was yet of the handsomest 
countenance of all the rest, though low of statue, prettily shaped, 
maquening and excellent eyes, her teeth wronging her mouth by 
sticking a little too far out ; for the rest, lovely enough.” 

2ist December, 1663.—Mr. Pepys writes in his diary, under this 
Lane to see a cocke-fighting at a new pit there—a 
spot I was never at in my life: but Lord! to see the strange variety 
of people, from Parliament-man (by name wien, eee was Deputy 
Governor of the Tower when Robinson was Lord Mayor), to the 
poorest ’prentices, bakers, brewers, butchers, draymen, and w 
not ; and all these fellows one with another cursing and betting. 
soon had enough of it.” 


22nd December, 1875.—A terrible calamity occurred on 
the River Thames on the morning of this day—The helper) a 


school-ship, lying off Grays, and having 480 boys on board, be! ~ 
destroyed by fire. The accident was occasioned by the acciden 
dropping of a petroleum lamp by one of the lads, The alarm was 


instantly given, but the fire spread with great rapidity. The disci- 
line displayed by the boys during the terrible peril was marvellous. 
aptain Bourchier, R.N., the officer in command, was the last to 
leave the burning ship, and it was his belief that all the lads were 
saved. He was, however, mistaken, for six bodies were soon after 
washed ashore, and fifteen more were missing. 

December, 1653.—Oliver Cromwell was this day proclaimed 
Protector. He had written on his cannon, “O Lord, open Thou 
my lips, and my mouth shall show forth Thy Fee. 

22nd December, 1753.—A Mr. Braithwaite died this day at Car- 
lisle at the of 110. In 1652 he commenced singing in the 
Cathedral, and at the time of his death had continued singing one 
hundred years. 


28rd December, 1648.—Richard Royston, the royal book- 
seller at the “ Angel” in Ivy Lane, this day received the copy of 
the Eikon Basiliké for the press. This book became very famous 
during the turbulent times of the Commonwealth. Whether any 
copies were printed by the 30th of the ensuing month—the day 
when Charles I. was executed—is doubtful ; but it appears to have 
been in circulation soon afterwards, and produced a powerful effect 
on the Royalists. Most of them believed that the king wrote it. 
The work itself was the chief means of obtaining for Charles I. the 
designation of the “ Royal Martyr,” and isa remarkable composi- 
tion, by whomsoever written. 
28rd December, 1884.—This day at the Agricultural Hall, where 
an “Old English Fair” had been reproduced after the type of 
Bartholomew or tr sec Fair, one of the caravans caught fire, and 
for a moment threatened the building with destruction. The fire 
le, however, were on the alert, and the fire was extinguished 
without extending to the adjoining booths. 


pobre tat ota Ne eta Ne 
24th December, 1841.—A Ler, Pag armed burglars, earl 
this morning, broke into the house of Mr. John Awdry, at Sout 
Wraxhall, Somerset. Sophia Awdry thus tells the tale :—‘“ Between 
two and three o'clock, I heard the lock of my door move. I had 
not been asleep, but said, ‘Who is it? Come in.’ Three men came 
in. They had large sticks in one hand, and candles in the other. 
They all came round my bed, and one held a stick over my head, 
and said, ‘If you lie still we will not hurt you, but otherwise we 
will dash your brains out.’ I answered, ‘I shall be quiet ; what do you 
want?’ One said they were starving, and must have money. ‘We 
have not been used to such ways; but it is no use resisting, we are 
ten.’” They then went leisurely over the house, and took every- 
thing they wished. The gang were shortly after apprehended, and 
sentenced by Justice Coleridge to transportation for life. 

24th December, 1810.—St. Paul’s Cathedral was this day robbed 
of the whole of the church service of plate weighing 1,760 ounces, 
The very sword which cut off the head of bt. Paul preserved at 
the convent of La Lisla, near Toledo, in Spain. If any one doubts 
the fact, he may, fora Page see a “ copper sword, 25 inches long, 
and 34 broad, on one side of which is the word murco (a sword), 
and on the other, Paulus . . . capite.” Can anything be more 
convincing? 

24th December, 1836.—A great snow storm occurred this day 
which blocked up the roads so as to ‘prevent all travelling, an 
mapy lives were lost. In some places the snow drifted to the iw ee of 
40 ft., and in others, avalanches buried houses and their inhabitants. 


25th December, 1'749.—A gentleman of Newcastle this day 
invited a gormandizing eccentric (well known by the name of 
Skipper Clark) to his Christmas dinner, and set him down to seven 
sheep's A pe which he had provided for his dogs. Clark ate 
four of the plucks, a pound of bread, three quarts of broth mixed 
with an ounce of jalap, a quart of small beer, and a pint of ale. He 
would have eaten all the plucks, had he not been shamed out of it by 
some gentlemen who had been invited to witness this swinish trans- 
action. On a previous occasion, 27th January, 1842, he ate for a 
wager, at a public-house, a leg of mutton, 10 Ibs. weight, a three- 
ard geod loaf, and drank six pints of ale; in the last half-pint of 
which was put a mab peany worn of snuff, which feat he performed 
in two hours, This well-known character, who had been during 
ag a“ his Lr paces ot Rewenstie, 200 sal arpa yess bags 

is death apparently the most meagre a! indigent men 

ever travelled the streets, was found dead in the Folly-chare, in 
Sandgate, Newcastl a 


want and inclemency of the weather, 
on the lith November, 17 On searching his room, 95 guineas 
were found concealed in a large marrow-bone, also £24 in Portugal 
gold. He had an enormous appetite, eat all kinds of garbage; he 
could put up even with the most incredibly disgusting articles. 
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DOWN WITH CHARITY! 


THUS saith Munici- 
al Power in 


rance : 
“Faith shall be 
banished—let 
om advance ; 
If any land would 
be happy and 


ree, 

Void of _ religious 
belief she must be ; 

Prone to the dust 
let her altars be 


hurled, 

Gay be her life, with- 
out God in the 
world ! 


of piety u 
Thus’ will she quaff 
of Felicity’s cup: 
Thus she'll grow 

prosperous, hon- 
etna great— 
A model for nations—a paragon state ! 


Down with the Cross, and its ministers too ! 

Pagans alone taste of liberty true ; 

Sisters of charity, out of my sight ! 

Your hymns but disgust me, your prayers but affright ; 
Your hospital nursing’s a Jesuit trick, — 

Let citizens henceforth attend on the sick ; 

For Religion no page is needed in France, 

And Faith must be banished if freedom advance.” 


THOUGHTFULNESS. 


I pon’T think the following has ever been published before, but 
if it it is worth a second appearance. Some years ago, a certain 
Lord Middleton was much pestered by his creditors, and one very 
persistent individual would not take “no” for an answer. “If you 
can't pay me to-day, my lord,” said he, “tell me when you wil ‘ale 
“T will pay you,” answered his lordshi thoughtfully, “on—on— 
the Day of Judgment—or, stay, that will be a very busy day, we 
had better say the day afterwards.” 


NEEDLESS TO ASK. 


A CERTAIN in Surrey possesses one of the worst-tempered 
curs in the = Shag a dog that you can ine, and it was always 
being rolled over in the mud and more or less maltreated. Since 
the introduction of wire muzzles, however, the scene has changed, 
and the cur roams about at its pleasure, ali the other dogs keeping 
a safe distance from it. The secret consists in the fact that he has 
a stout but sharp needle soldered on to the front of the muzzle. .. . 
You can’t imagine the fun. You should try it. 

See 


RATHER FLOWERY. 


IT was a pretty idea to send flowers for distribu- 
tion amongst the poor little waifs and strays of , 
Lambeth. I took several bouquets myself down © 
to the Victoria Coffee Palace; but it was rather 
severe, considering I was singularly dressed, that, as 
I stood on the pavement waiting for a cab, a rough, 
low, common-looking fellow, smoking the dirtiest 
clay pipe I ever saw, nudged me in my white waist- 
coat and said, “ el iy there’s been a weddin’ in the 
fam'ly, guv’nor; did your young missis get spliced 


: 
” 


this morning? 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. _ 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed witht 
Advertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


A YOUNG LADY, fair, aged 21, of medium height, considered 

looking, tond of singing and very domesticated, and having a small 
income, would like to correspond with a young gentleman, about 28, rather 
dark. Must be fond of home, with comfortable income. Reply, with photo, in 
confidence, to “ ADA,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


——_—_——_————————————— 
A GENTLEMAN, 24, fair, and considered good looking, lovable, 
fond of home, music, &c., good —. wishes to correspond with a 
oung lady with view to matrimony. pectability and good management 
indispensable, Please enclose photo, returnable.—“ BERTIE,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
YOUNG LADY, aged 17, rather tall, dark, and considered very 
pretty, would like to cocrespoud with a young gentleman, in good cir- 
cumstances, with a view to matrimony. Must be affectionate and fond of 
dancing. No letters answered unless photos are enclosed. Address— MAUDIE,” 
“ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 
EC. 


A MILITARY MAN (major), aged 30, poll , fond of music and 
amusement, not bad looking, height 6 ft. i ., dark complexion, income 
£800 per annum, would like to meet with a young and lovely, partner, She 
must beautiful, jolly, and accumplished, not less than 5 feet 6 inches in 
height, nor more than 25 years of age. Photo must be sent, or no notice will 
be taken. Income no —— Please address—“ MAJOR,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A YOUNG LADY, aged 23, dark, good figure, medium height, 
considered pretty, is thoroughly domesticated and musical, with £100 
year in her own right, would like to correspond with a gentleman with a view 
to matrimony. He must be fair, tall, and havea comfortable income. No 
letters answered unless accompanied by oto, Address—* BEATRICE,” 
“ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 
Ec. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged a would Ley pleased to meet 
musical and o! 

not younger than 19. Money no object, as advertiser holds a good appo! 
will have plenty when he is 25. Advertiser is fair, height 6 feet, 


tion, wishes the acquaintance of a youn 
22 to 28. Preference given to one tall a: 


a ee eS 
A YOUNG MAN, in Government situation, aged 23, tall, dark- 

hatred, and considered handsome, quiet and loving disposition, is desirous 
of making the acquaintance of a young lady with view to matrimony. Must 
be good looking, and not over 25 years of age. Enclose photo, which will be 
returned, in strict confidence. Address—“* HONESTY,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free to 
forward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
as a3 y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appar above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
= 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number o& letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of soporene and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boz,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subiects, 


8S. “Ety Rise,” CARDIFF, November 26th, 1886. 

DEAR ALLY,—Allow me to congratulate you upon the decided 
“hit” you have made in your “ Tribute to Wales,” in a recent issue. 
It was very kind of you to notice “ poor little Wales.” 

But, as | am a Taffy, I feel that 1 ought to point out two mis- 
takes, or errors. There should be two d's in Bard—thus, Bardd— 
and, in the place of “Aors heddwch,” it should be thus, “A oes 
heddwch ” (I's there peace ?) 

However, it’s not bad for what I pe ts is your first attem 
Were you to introduce a little “Cym into your “ 
Lee re I believe its circulation would be 
n Wales, 


ALF- 


greatly enlarged 


I always buy your “ HALF-HOLIDAY” when I am in 


mt 
rusting you will rar me for troublin 
am, 


‘ou, 
J. G. EVANS, Chief Officer. 


MADRID, November 27th, 1886, 
DEAR ALLY,—I am indebted to you for any amount of amuse- 
ment. I always peruse the contents of your “ HALF-HOLIDAY” 
with great interest. Not only does the literary part highly please 
me, but also the artistic part. 
Tam an amateur sketcher, and your very original illustrations are a 
source of great enjoyment tome. "Tis no flattery ; I really mean it. 
I receive your valued paper weekly through your Paris agent, 
Mr. Harrisse. I have subscribed for a year (6/6) ; does this include 
your Xmas Number, which I do not wish to miss for anything? 
Give my kind regards to the Family, and fondest love to Tootsie, 
And believe me, dear ALLY, ever yours 
A FRIEND IN MADRID. 


4 OLD CHURCH STREET, NEWTOWN, Moy.,, 
November 27th, 1886, 
DEAR EMINENT,—You will hear more cures for lock-jaw than 
the following at the forthcoming London meeting of the Druids — 
“ Hallo, there!” eee a thirsty Englishman, as he gaspingly 
reached the base of the Bryn Bank, Newtown, and spied there a 
blooming Welsh maiden; “where do you come from?” “Rhos- 
Hanerchrugog, sir,” was her pert reply. ‘“ Does your father live 
there?” “Yes, but he was be work at Llansantffraidglynceiriog.” 
“Is your motherat home?” “No, she was went to Llanrhaiadryn- 
mochnant Fair for wool.” “Good gracious!” continued the 
Englishman, just recovering from the shock. “ But you have a bro- 
pe tial ron ome ;. ama Be was gone Lad sen ~ oe = ciwsiens | at 
an fairpwllgwyngyllgogerychwyrudrobwilellantysilli rr 
“Good heavens!" chine the bewildered Englichmen’a ae wih 
this harmonious conglomeration of gutturals ringing in his ears 
he beats a hasty retreat to the nearest pub—the bridge end—fora 
little of unsweetened gin. Each Welsh word correct. 
Yours truly, EDMOND PREATER. 


19 RUSSELL STREET, COVENT GARDEN, LONDON, W.C. 
November 27th, 1886. 

DEAR SLOPER,—The fother day Mr. Arthur Lloyd called upon 
me about a “ make-up” for a new Scotch song. At my advice he 
decided to alter the name of the character to McNab, and will 
“make up” like that pious person out of respect to your Eminence. 

He sings the song for the first time to-night at 9.45, at the Royal, 
Holborn. The “make-up” will not be strictly accurate, as Mr. 
Lloyd has a rather large moustache of his own, which wild omnibus 
horses would not drag from him. 

I am, your Eminence’s faithful servant, 
CHAS, H. FOX. 


56 FARMTON RoapD, LEE, 8.E., November 28th, 1886. 
My DEAR ALLY,—Although I think I am forgotten by your 
Eminence, I have not forgotten your offspring’s birthday. 
enclose him a card, which is sent rather late ; also a set of dice for 
your own Christmas use, with a few of Blakey’s boot-protectors 
also, as I am very sorry to find you are rather down at heel 
lately. I also enclose a toothbrush for Mrs. 8., and a weapon for 
the blood-bespattered one to guard his own dear self. 
Kindly let me know when dear Tootsie’s birthday is. I shall try 
and send hera card. With love to all the Family, 
Yours, &., W. E. JONES. 
P.S.—The hay I have used Spl eren 1 intended for Snatcher's 
bed. [ Tootsie’s Birthday is the 1st of May.—ED. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£&1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 
CASSANDRA 8. F. MACDOUGH, 51 Parrock Street, Gravesend, 


Sor the largest number of words made out of “SLOPER,” 
as printed hereunder :— 


s &H oe BF 2 B 
Slop Lose Oer | Peso | Elops Rep 
Slope Lop Ope Pole Epos Roe 
Sloe Loser Or Pore Ers Rope 
Sop Lore Orle Pose Rose 
So Lo Os Prose Role 
Sol Leo oO Poser Resp 
Sole Ore 
Sore 
Sorel 
Spore 

10 6 7 |e | ese | es 
Total ee 38 


® Neither prefixes, plurals, repetitions, nor obsolete words were allowed. 
NOTE—No notice whatever will be taken of any complaints 
Srom unsuccessful competitors, in regard to this compctition, 


‘HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


MEM. FoR BACHELORS.—That poor Jones, who was missed 80 
long, has at last been found—married. 

QuERY.—Can a plain cook be also a pretty one? 

To NAUTICAL Excrveers—What's the difference between a 
cross sea and an angry one? p 

QUERY.—Do the Yankees look upon the sea as a notion? 

Not a bad name for a female fortune-t«ller—Prognosti-Kate. 

THE TORCH OF HyMEN—The domestic match. 

Why is the elephant the most mournful of animals ?—Because of 
its ponderous size (sighs). 

SPENDTHRIFTS’ CAPITALS—I O U. p R 

WHAT fowl is most like a carriage in Japan ?—A coach-in-China. 

“LORDS OF CREATION "—A batch of new peers. 

What is the chief difference between a grocer and a lady ?—The 
one often crosses his teas, and the other never does. 

FroM NorTH OF THE TWEED.—When is mention first made of 
shirts in Scripture ?7—When we read of Noah(’s)ark. 

A PRESSING BUSINESS—A hatter’s. . 

THE BEsT PLACE FOR THE BLIND—The sec-side. A 

A QUERY FOR MOTHERS.—Why is a screaming baby like the 
goddess of morning ?—Because it’s a roarer (Aurora). 

Why should a magistrate be lenient to a volunteer under age for 
being drunk and incapable ?—Because, being in the eye of the law 
an infant in arms, he cannot be expected to be able to walk. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 


CSAS 
CHAPTER IX.—( Continued. ) 


_. T is impossible to go on working 
with this on my mind: I ask to 

leave early. 

Mr. Simpson says, “You are 
always leaving early, Fullalove.” 

I say I must to-day: | am ill 
He says, “ What's the matter?” 

I say, “Something wrong with 
my head.” He looks at me 
strangely, and stealthily removes 
the ruler from my reach. 


I am at home at last. I ask 
after Rose Anna. She is very 
poorly, Maria says. I rush into 


the parlour. Rose Anna sits ina 
chair, Boyes up by pillows, 
What has happened ? 

I am about to fling myself at 
her feet when my eye rests on 
the bottle of poison on the man- 

tel-piece, evidently just as I 
had left it, untouched. Upon this I laugh loudly. 
aoe Anna bursts into tears. ‘“ How can you be such a brute?” 
she says. 

I say, “ What's the matter?” She replies, “ Don't you see how 
bad my cold is?” 

When Rose Anna and | have made it up again, I steal away and 
mix my deadly compound with choice scraps and savoury morsels, 
This I take to Carlo, who wags his tail with delight. With deep 
hypocrisy I nid “Good dog—poor fellow,” and watch him bury 
his muzzle in the poisoned mess. _I do not leave him till I ‘have 
seen him lick up every morsel. He wags his tail still, but I fancy 
with less energy than before. 

The drug is already beginning to act. I leave him with a feeling 
of compassion, and spend the aaa! picturing to myself his death 
agonies, The last thing at night I listen at the back door under 
pretence of “locking up.” 

All is quiet. 

In the middle of the night Rose Anna and I are startled from our 
sleep by a succession of deep barks. The brute is not dead yet, but 
must be at his last gasp. Still, for a dying dog the noise is consider- 
able. Anna wants me to go and see what is the matter. 

I don’t tell her I know. I feel an awful scoundrel, and shiver. 

After a while there is a terrific howl; then a deathlike silence. 
Carlo is no more! 


our street door. 
Hastily I shuffle 
ona few things, 
and throw open 
the window. 


“Robbers! p 
Come down = 
directly !” 

Rose Anna 
screams, I am 
afraid I tremble. 
My wife presses 
the poker ten- 
derly into my 
hand. “Go 
down and kill 
them, dear,” she 


=e 

o down, 
but ve my 
doubts about 
the killing. 

I find a hor- 
rid-looking ruf- 
fian in the cus- 
tody of two 

ag bs Ne 

‘arlo smelling 
suspiciously He looks at me strangely. 
round him, and occasionally playing with a bit of cloth exactly 
matching in pattern with the trousers of the burglar. 

The ruffian had tried to break into our house, and Carlo had done 
his best to warn us. I am sorry I’ve given that dog poison. We 
wouldn't be warned, so with a sudden plunge he broke his chain, 
caught the robber’s leg in his mouth, and held him fast till the 

liceman relieved him of his charge. I am very sorry that dog's 

oom is sealed, 

I ask the policeman if he can get me a stomach pump. He 
doesn't think he can. 

I go back to Rose Anna with a weight on my mind. I feel I have 
behaved badly to Carlo. Poor fellow! He will be stiff and cold 
by morning light. 

By morning light I go to look at his body. I find it as animated 
as ever. I don't understand it. Carlo must have a wonderful con- 
stitution. 

While I wonder, a figure appears at the garden gate. It is the 
chemist of whom I bought the poison yesterday. He comes in. He 
is very cold. He says he hopes no offence, and he’s very sorry ; 
but I looked so strange and wild, and asked for such a quantity of 
prussic acid, that he was afraid to serve me, and gave me some 
coloured water instead of poison, 

I bless him fervently. He adds, that having learnt his mistake, 
he has come to apologize and to bring me genuine prussic acid, 
He wishes to know if he shall give it to the dog. 


san 


“Tad. 


My wife presses the poker tenderly inte my hand. 


I tell him not for the world. 1 hug Carlo, who is astonished. I 
shake hands with the chemist, who stares. I laugh and sing. and 
bring on Rose Anna’s headache again. 

Henceforth Carlo and I are sworn friends. Death only shall part 
us! Once more I am happy! 

(To be continued next week.) 
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Dreamland Faces, Pass! 


SHOOTING EXTRAORDINARY. 

This classical pos¢é was struck by ALLY as intending to 
represent Cupid, the God of Love, aiming his shaft at the 
heart of some fair lady. Dear clever old ALLY! 


| Fa - - = 
1, McNab (en route to his Uncle's funeral) takes 2. But is ordered back by the 
a short cut through the Muckle Laird’s Ilk. worthy Laird himself. 


aN \ 


BEEN TO A DINNER PARTY. 


This gourmand, after returning home, experienced severe 
pains in his stomach. 


——————— 


perce rr oOy 


REAL FOOTBALLISTS 
Holding a consultation as to whether the mad game oughtn't 
to be abolished. 
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TWAS EVER THUS.—(Scene—An Evening Party.) 2 we 
pda : MS FROM THE ROYAL FRIV. THEATRE. “ALL A-GROWIN' AND A-BLOWIN’! 
baler tary, and now Thaven't any. room fen” Denese: Honeoo! sishtiie’ This is Nellie Hikiks, another dear friend of Tootste's. A pal of Billyum Higgins on the “ Flower Lay.” \ 
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